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velling by the Janct Montgomery Chapter
of & tablet marking the Presbyterian
Church and grammar school in Mont-
gomery County, at Potomac, M4, on
Bunday afternocon, October & at 2:30
o'clock. Automobiles at Hiver road will
meet the guests who go out on the Wis-
consin avenue car, changing to the Brad-
ley Hill car.

The Cultus Club held its first meeting
of the season on October 3 at the resi-
dence of Mrs. J. R. Nevitt, 153 Calvert
street. After a dellightful luncheon the
members responded to the roll call with
personal incidents of the summer. This
was followed by an instructive paper on
the “Physical Features of the Americas”
and the “Story of Atlantie,” by Mrs, Ap-
pleton Clark, ir. and a paper on *“The
Norsemen,"” by Miss Lilla J. Hetberger.
Longfellow's “The Skeleton in Armor”
was read. In addition to the members
there were present two associate mem-
bers, Mra. Elliott and Mrs, Smith, and
five guesta, Mrs, Hines, Mrs. Mertz, Mrs,
Nixon, Mrs. Fenning and Miss Bailey.

George W, Stevens.

Mrs. Hartman K. Evans was hostess
Bunday evening at dinner in the Tuder
room of the Greenbrier, when her guests
included Mrs. Franklin D. Pelton, Mr.
and Mrs. Mortimer Schiff, Mr. and Mrs
Lawrence Ferin, Mrs. Duvid Stephenson,
Mr, and Mra. Granville Gray, Mr, and
Mrs, Garrett B. Wall, Mesars. George W.
Btevens, Henry FPhelps Case and Willlam
H, Bands.
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cure” are Mr. and Mrs. Louls W, Clarke, |
Mrs., DeWitt @Talmadge, Mrs, DeZaldo,|
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Mrs. Aubert Fay, Mrs. Albert Goodrich, |
Capt. John C. Groseme, U. B, A_; Mr. and |
Mrs. Mortimer Schiff, and Henry Meg-|
Vicker. i

Mr. and Mrs, Edward Willson, of Plain- |
feld, N. J., entertained last evening at|
Elmhurst at an old-fashioned supper of |
chicken and waffles, in compliment to
Judge and Mra. W, P. Gardner, and Mr,
and Mrs. J M. Bchermerhorn. After
supper Miss Edith Ivans, of New York, |
sang several songs most charmingly, The|
guests Included, besides the honor guests, |
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N. Y., were recent visitors at the Phi
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Arnold C, Otto, "I5. a member of the
Washington chapter of Fhi Bigma Kappa,
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tion in the State
Department to accept the post of fiseal

The Washington section, Council of agent in the United Biatey Embassy at
Jewish Women, will hold its first meet-| Mrs. Henry R. Bulst, Mrs, W James |, o don ) >
Btanley sscapes with Aer. ing of the season Tuesday afternocon, Oc-| Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Georgs: T. Smith, | o . _—
Florence recognizes Tomner ond tober 10, at 2:30 o’'clock, in the vestry of | MF. and Mrs Granville Gray Mrs. W. L.| Mesers. Delaney, Keenan. Morgan, Me.
fo Bl is cought ond made the Eighth Btreet Temple, with its new | Watson, Mr. and Mrs Wheatley, Mrs. }-ur:r :':",1, piier fl:-‘ra \" e
ﬂw_ hm:' P . M president, Mrs. Charles Goldsmith. in the Thornton Lewils, Misses Edith Ivans, «:tr!_.\l —.‘-I.I. on an actomobile trip to
@ prisoner anys Tosco chair. A most ettractive program has| Flizabeth Hayes, Anne Henry, Jnuph!ne_}h--“"’-"-"‘
meni. Lombert Truziom, fhe dia- been arranged to open the season, when | MoClure, Messrs. Edwin Parsons, Law-| Leo < inent leader of
hing, s in Vonya's Mr. George 8. Wilson will offer “greet-|T®nce Lewis, Fielding Taylor and A. H. | student g the last few
mond ' bund dead Inge.” Rev. James Shern Montgomery | [VADNS yours, reckntly Seft for Montens, where
eporiment. Florence escopes [from Will address the meeting, his subject be-| The Duchess of Manchester, formerly be will teach school and take up & home-
Tonner oz _ha_ds _toking Mher from ing “The Poet as an Interpretor of Life.” | Miss Zimmerman, of Cincinnat{, motored ' stead claim
» e :n:‘r. s]:n:;y.‘&n:bors. of the Bureau of |over from Hot Bprings last week and! The new Slgma Nu fraternity house at
”"“' " . ) u merican Republic, will speak | spent several days at the Greenbrier.|1T38 P street northwest has been improved
Pierre Lo Rue Pfﬂﬂ-l' to kil Dotk 773_3)’ were M!{G!,QOEMj ‘h’ P!Uf._ thJ' hﬂd _CXPOCﬂfa 'he""—-ﬂ on the prophet, “Amos,” and Miss Sade| With her were Mr. and Mrs WiiHam | extensively
Florence and Sionley. His plons fod Btyron will render piano selections. A |Alexander Julian, of 206 Mt Auburn ave-| Messrs. Gryhn and Ennis of North-
and Le Rue is coptured, but explodes ), o “a° chance to tify hiy Jlocking“its"heavy door behind him. A thud, in the outelr;‘hxn. -ho;lt‘ﬂtu; soclal hour will conclude the afterncon. :su:r.’d:_t.ro»:u‘t::;n.T;'l:wl::;t*;m'f'h:\g'_hl:f;I,....u._-n University, spent the summer at
¢ bombd omong the police and escopes. curiosity. . Florence was alone, in the dark—a  whole apartment. unning Monticello Chapter, D. A. R., will hold | before leaving the Duchess de Chaulnes = FT& .N‘-‘_ houss preparing for army offi-
o 3 riso: estigate, they found Parrieh lying ° aminatio
— As he stood, peering about him, he  Prisoner. fhe cried Sir dalp o Ny - dv n . f As its milestone exercises at Blue Plains on | entertained them at dinned in the Green- | oo Craminations
LT heard a faint nolse that seemed to  BRSWer came. at full length on the hallway WM Baturday, October 14, at 2 o'tlock. All| brier, including Mrs. James McDonald, of | Miss FElisabeth Davis, Miss Mabel
", EPISODE 6. + + + Harold drew near the detsctive slowly daughters and those Interested are In- Blanchard, and Miss Theodosia D, Bel-

coms from the other side of an ap-

raised himself to his knees, clutching

vited.

Washington. I

bold took the physical education churse

The Phantom Image. parently blank wall. Scared, he  Vamya Tosca was alone in her Sinaty ot b throat o Mrs. Francls B. Loring and Miss Lydia | 0 000 0 B 0 O o ater Miss

T WAS early the next aftep. CTouched behind a table, just as a pretty flat. Bhe was dw;l;g:lc ;or ““I—I guess T must have keeled Wh S l h_ S . t‘:nmi; ;n 1.::,1-..1:‘, for r.-,l t_i:r.—_,. N ravis went to Ol Orchard. Me: Miss
g panel in the waidscoted wall began Plerre La Rue, who ha idden her = 1 ashington after having spen e FUm-{ o) nchard to Portland. Me. and M

seonlihat Martid Sl O slip to one side, revealing &n  to expeot him. Already he was lats, OVerT:” he evaded, brokenly, in answer ite u__P ur oprings. mr at The White. ancha . o

mountsd the steps of the

great Montrose houss at Rive

erdals, His shoulders wers
squared and his jaws set, for he waa
very much afraid

In other words, he was planning to
tell Florence Montrose that he loved
her,

He had told himsslf weels earlier
that love must have no place in his
lifs until he should have achieved
his goal of solving the Crimson Stain
mystary and of bringing his father's
murderer to justice.

But of lats several things had
changed his resolve., Not only was
his lovs for Florence growing to an
inten that made silence a torturs,
but he felt that his little sweetheart
neseded some more powerful protector
than her vislonary and overbusy
father.

Wherefore he had at last coms to
his momentonus resolution.

Felix, the shifty-eyed manservant,
admitted him to the big front hall:
but was saved the troubls of golng
In ssarch of Florence by that young
lady’'s appearance at the head of the
stairs. She was descending from the
upper regions of the house. -

“I'm 8o glad you're hers!™ she
hailed the guest as Felix disappearsd,
“because now I'll be able to show
you my wonderful new toy.

As she spoke she held up for In-
spection a camera that was slung by
& strap from her shoulder.,

+ +. +

“A new camera, sh? eommented
Btanley. “But what's the excitament?
You have no less than three already.
I gave you onse of them myself.
An -

“But this Is different,” she ex-
plained. “Look! That queer-shaped
adjustable lens is the famous “micro-
scopic lens attachment’ you've read
80 muck about in the scientific maga-
zines. It is really a microscope. It
will photograph details that the
naked eye can hardly see. It will
taks a 4 by 5 plcture of the very
tiniest leaf or insect. It's wondarful
Come along and help me experiment
with it. We might photograph a—"

“Hold on! I'd be glad to halp you in
any deep sclentific researches youn
choose. But not fust now, if y8u don't
mind. You see—I've something terri-
bly important to tell you. And, if 1
wait, I'm afraid my courage will give
out.”

“Is it something new about the
Crimson Btain?" she asked sagerly,

*“No,” he returned. *“I{'s nothing
about the Crimson Stain. And it's
nothing new. It's the wvery oldest
story in all the world; and the very
sweetest. May I tell it to yeu, dear?”

Impulsively he caught both her lit-
e hands in his

“Florence!™ he said, his volce low
and vibrant, “You must surely know
what I want to say. You must have
known all along how I—"

He got no further. A heavy step
sounded on the landing of the stalrs
just above whers he and Florence
stood. Stanley knew the step of Dr.
Montross,

Presently, seeing that the doctor
bad no intention of going back to his
laboratory and that his own chances
of a word alone with Florence wers
very light, Harold decided sulkily
that he must postpone his proposal
until somse time

+ 4+ +
Scarcaly had the doctor quitted his
laboratory, five minutes earlier,
his way downstalrs to Florence and
Stanley, when Felix had giided si-
lently down the bhallway of the
Iaboratory wing and had- tried the

8

inner room beyond the wall

Through this opening appeared the
head and shoulders of Tanner. As
Fellx stared bewllderedly at him,
Tanner entered the laboratory and
turned arcund to close the secret
panel. .

If once the pansl should be closed,
Felix knew he himself had scant hope
of finding a way to open it again.
Therefore, in the second that the
other man's back was toward him,
the servant sprang forward from be-
hind the table and buried his talon-
like fingers in Tanner's throat.

When Mr. Montrose, & half minuts
later, rushed into the laboratory, he
saw the secret panel standing open
and Tanner sprawled senseless an the
floor.

At last Tanner opened his eyea
Bhuddering, he looked wildly about
him. The sight of the doctor leaning
over him seemed to reassure the
tough. To the wordless question In
Montrosae's eyes, he babbled, inco-
herently:

“NW®, I don’t know who. I couldn’t
see him. But—I felt the throat-grip,
all right, as long as I could fesl any-
thing. It's—it's a warning, doc!™

A spasm of terror shook Dr. Mont.
rose from head to foot

+ 4+ +

Florence watched at the front door
until Stanley waa out of sight. Then,
as she made as though to go back
into the house, she saw Layton Par-
rish turn in from the street and start
up the walk toward the veranda.

Bhe advanced a stsp to mebt the

detective, and held out her hand to-
ward him, courteously, if not cordi-
ally.
, “Well, Miss Montrose,” was Par-
rish's almost effusive greeting as he
shook hands with her, "I hear you
are to be congratulated on clearing
young Clayton from the charge of
killing Truxton Lambert.”

“I'm so giad he is free!™ she ex-
claimed, her heart warming to this
bearer of good news. “I tried to tell
you about the ‘Figure In Black, you
remember. But you—"

“I know, I know,” replied Parrish.
“It was my own loss. If I'd taken
your tip the credit of clearing young
Clayton would be mine, and not Stan-
ley’s. That's why I've coms hers to-
day., I'm beginning to get a pretty
high idea of your detective powers,
young lady, and I want to avall my-
self of them If you'll let me.™

Flattered at this praise from the
usually grumpy Parrish, she made
Answer.

“Why, certainly. What can I do?T

*“Tvea been making inquiries about
that apartment housa where Ifiss
Vanya Tosca lives,” he said,

“Tea?

“Well, it seerna the house was a
privute dwelling years ago—before it
was turned into apartments. It was
built by an eccentric old chap, who
put two secret passageways in it
leading up from the cellar. That got
me thinking. Will you balp me?™”

“Help you? How?™

I've tried; and I can’t find

Less than an hour later Parrish
was ushering her Into the dingy cellar
of the apartment house. Through the
front cellar he led the way, electrie
Bashlight In hand, and to an innes

oblong of wood that projected a few
Inches beyond the moldy side wall

and the woman was nervousiy won-
dering why. Then came & ring at
the outer door of the apartment.
With a smile of eager welcome she
ran to the door and flung it opgn.
On the threshold stood Harold Stan.

ay.

“You'll forgive this Intrusion, won't
you, Miss Tosca?' asked Harold, as
he entered the flat and went with her
inte the living room. *T stopped here
on my way from Riverdulse to the
office because I wanted a rather im-
portant talk with you."™

“Of course,” assented Vanya, easily,
as she seated herself on a rug-covered
divan and motioned him to a chair
facing her. “And yon may smoke if
you like. Do you care for a drink?”

*“No, thank you,” declined Stanley,
adding: *“I realized—and so do the
police—that the murder of Truxton
Lambert in your flat has thrown an
unpleasant light on you. So has the
kidnaping of Miss Montross from

Clayton's apartment while you were,

thera. People are beginning to speak
of you as 'a woman of mystery.’
That sort of thing does u great
harm. It Is no affair o s, of
course. And If you resent my ques-
tions I've mothing further to say.
But If you care to clear yourself—"

“Perhaps,” she began, talking
slowly, as though to stretch the nar-
rative to the greatest possible length,
“perhaps you will understand me
better, Mr. Stanley, If I go back a
little and tell you something of my
eariler lifa., It will help explain what
followed. You see, I was a Russian
peasant girl. Mr parents were very
poor. But my girlhood was happy.
For I knew nothing better. Then,
when I was 15—one day In the forest
—I met Plerre La Rue.”

As she was speaking the great
framed picture on the opposite wall
slowly swung cutward, as though on
hinges. In the aperture behind It
appeared the face of Plerre La Rue.

Then the plcture swung shut again.
Btanley noticed that Vanya had
ceased speaking. Her voice bad
trailed away into nothingness. Her
wide eyes were fixed and glassy.
They were staring at somsthing di-
rectly behind Harold

+ 4+ 4

Bhe 4ld not move nor speak. And
he saw, with amaze, that she was in
a hypootiec trance. He saw mors.
In the wide pupil of her eye, as in a
tiny mirror, he saw the perfect re-
flection of a man's face. The bearded
end  ghastly face of a man with
hypnotically glowing eyes.

“Harold!"” cried a girl’s volce just
behind the wondering Stanley.

He whirled about. The plicture was
swinging outward from the wall. In
the opening behind it, stood Florence
Montrose,

*“] came here with Mr. Parrish to
find a secret passageway,” she ex-
plained, “and I was locked In. I fol-
lowed a flight of stairs in the wall
and at last I touched something that
felt like canvas. I pushed and it
opened. And I saw you and Miss—
Miss Tosca. What in the world are
you doing here? And what is the
matter with her?

"“She is in some kind of stupor,”
sald Harold, uncomfortably; adding:
“Look at her eyes. Look close. What
do you see?”

“Why—Why it's the reflection of a
face—a man's face,” she answered,
staring more closely; then exclaim-
ing in horror: “It is the fade of the
man who killed your father.”

“No?" shouted Harold, incredulous.

“Do you suppose I could forget it?™
she demanded, trembling. “It is the
murderer's face. I would swear to

to Stanley's excited questions, *T—
oh, there you are, Miss Montrose.™

Ealf an hour later, leaving Felix to
notify the doctor of Parrish's pres-
ence, Harold and Florence went to
the photographic *“dark room”™ the
gir! had equipped on the second floor
of the Montrose home.

+ 4+ +

At the same moment, Plerre La
Rue, creeping along the challway,
halted just outside the “dark room"
door, and listened, in evident worry.
Leaving the door he ran nolselesaly
toward the now empty laboratory, re-
turning a minute later carrying an
odd-shaped tank to which was at-
tached a tube.

Holding the end of the tube to the
keyhoie of the unventilated *“dark
room,” La Rue turned om the tap.
The “dark room" straightway began
to fill with a dizzying vapor. But in
his haste Plerre turned the lever too
suddenly In order to increass the
pressure. As a result the tank ex.
ploded with a foree that tore the
“dark room™ door from its hinges.

Stanley staggered out In the hall,
end, at a glance, recognized La
Rue from his photographic likeness.
With a shout he sprang at the man.
La Rue, deftly wriggling out of reach
of Harold's descending arm, bolted
across the hall and upstairs. Harold
followed.

Up, up ran La Rue; the two young
men at his heels. He sprang at last
up the scuttle ladder, kicking it away
from under him, and gained the
roof. Harold, picking up the fallen
ladder and climbing in turn to the
roof, was in time to ses La Rue
crouch for an instant on the parapet
:TEB. then launch himself Into the

r.

Across a ten-foot space La Rue
sprang; till his outflung arms seized
the boughs of & tall tree that EToW
beside the housa. He worked his wRY
ewiftly to the trunk and, with the
spead of a cat, slid down to the
ground far below. - = 9

As Pierre’s feet touched the earth,
Btanley bent over the parapet and,
drawing his revofver, fired at the
fleeing figure. La Rue's left arm
was suddenly jerked upward by a
spasmodic twitch of the nerves.

Felix, alone of the household, took
no part in the man-hunt. In the de-
serted laboratory he stood, his left
eleeve rolled up; bathing a wound
in his forearm.

At last the searchers realized that
they were on a fool's errand. They
gathered in the great lower hallway,
panting from their fruitless efforts.
And there Felix, descending the stalr-
way, found them,

“L have been searching the roof,
sir,” he said in reply to a question
from the unhappy doctor. “No trace
of him up there.”

“Thers is a tracs of him hers,
though,” sald Florence, in sudden tri-
umph, as she recalled that she still
carried the precious photographic
plate. “Look, dad!™

She handed it to Dr, Montross. He
g’ald the negative to the light, study-

g it long and earnestly, his face
gray with suffering. Then Parrish
stretched out his hand for it.

“It's our'best cléw, go far,” said
Harold. “The photograph of the
“Crimson Stain” murderer. And ne
one will balieve how we got it
We—"

He broke off with a cry of anger.
Parrish, clumsily handling the fragils
plate, bad let it slip from between his

, fingers. It fell to the polished floor
mi‘; hed into a d pi

“Lord, but I'm sorry!” sputtered

Parish, In noisy contrition, “I'm a
bon y

8he laid hands on the slab of wood, that.” butter-fingered shead! That
door. Fifty times during the past .4 —ier a1 her “Quick!™ he ordered, “Give me tha A 2
_young strength me t whatIam! I .
fsw months he had dons this, In sought to push it to one side. To her

camera. You say it has a microscopid
lens. Quick!™

Harold Stanley was not 1
He had caught a queer m“‘l:lm‘

Mrs. P, Liewellyn Chambers, Miss Allce
Chambers and Mr, Willlam E. Chambers
have come down from thelr country place
In Southampton, L. I

The autumn season at the Greenbrier
has been favored by most wonderful
weather, mild temperature prevailing
which has brought out all the enthuslasts
of outdoor sports. Many arrivals in the

past few days from New York, Washing-

Miss Elisabeth Howry, daughter
Judge and Mrs. Charles B. Howry
Washington, will give a concert tonight |
In the ballroom of the Greenbrier for|
the benefit of the Christmas fund for
the mountain children nearby, Miss |
Howry has just finished a stay of several
months at Lake Placid in her bungalow,
“Burts Lodge.,” in the musical enlony,
studying under Mme. Sembrich, who alse
had s summer residence there. She also

of|
of |
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Seibold to Kinson Lake N H

Bigma FPhi Epsilon is starting the sea
son at its new chapter house, 183
street northwest

Delta Tau Deltas were guests recenfly
at & dance at the home of Mr. and Mra
Newton L. Oollamer,

o

Electrically hested clarmpe that will
creass & man's trousers while he s wear-
ing them have been invented
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